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EZRA  L.  MARLER 


pivOPHHTIC  vision  reaclu-s  far  into  the 
'  future ;    so   far  that   generations   may 

come  and  go  without  being  able  to  fathom 
the  meaning  of  some  of  the  declarations 
coming  out  of  it.  Perhaps  that  is  one 
reason  why  some  doubt ;  yet  it  is  unques- 
tionably one  of  the  strongest  evidences  of 
the  divine  origin  of  the  sacred  Scripture. 
Reading  the  prophetic  declarations  recorded 
in  the  early  ages  and  then  following  down 
the  centuries  and  finding  complete  fulfilment 
is  evidence  of  the  first  order  of  divine  in- 
spiration which  prompted  the  prophecies. 

Among  the  many  such  let  us  think  of 
Isaiah's  remarkable  description  of  the  Christ 
— His  life,  His  mission  and  His  death 
recorded  with  such  clarity  in  the  53rd  chap- 
ter of  the  book  of  Isaiah's  prophecies,  and 
given  out  more  than  six  hundred  years  B.C. 
Also  of  his  calling  by  name  Cyrus  the 
Persian,  and  foretelling,  many  years  before 
his  birth,  his  divine  commission  to  liberate 
captive  Israel.  Jeremiah's  prediction  of  the 
utter  ruin  that  was  to  come  to  the  proud  and 
mighty  Babylon,  and  the  centuries  of  deso- 
lation that  should  take  its  place,  is  a  part  of 
tragic  history  too  well  known  to  need  com- 
ment. Prop'hecies  of  similar  nature  and 
import  and  their  long-after  fulfilment  are  to 
be  found  in  large  number. 

In  his  interpretation  of  the  dream  of  King- 
Nebuchadnezzar,  Daniel  told  the  king  that 
the  great  image  ^\■hich  he  saw  in  dream 
should  disintegrate  w'th  the  passing  of  time. 
The  head  of  gold,  the  breast  and  arms  of 
silver,  the  belly  and  thighs  of  brass  and  the 
legs  of  iron  were  all  to  give  place  to  king- 
doms represented  by  the  feet  and  toes  of  part 
iron  and  part  clay,  "  partly  strong  and 
partlv  broken."        ',."The,n;,^ai.d-  Daniel;   "  In 


the  days  of  these  kings  shall  the  God  of 
heaven  set  up  a  kingdom,  which  shall  never 
be  destroyed ;  and  the  kingdom  shall  not  be 
left  to  other  people,  but  it  shall  break  in 
pieces  and  consume  all  these  kingdoms,  and 
it  shall  stand  for  ever." 

This  could  not  have  been  fulfilled  in  the 
coming  of  the  Saviour  and  the  work  He  did 
six  hundred  years  after  the  declaring  of  the 
prophecy,  for  that  was  not  "  in  the  days  of 
these  kings  "  of  iron  and  clay.  Then,  the 
Roman  Empire,  "  the  breast  and  arms  of 
silver,"  was  in  full  power.  \'et  to  come 

and  go,  before  the  time  in  question,  were 
those  kingdoms  represented  by  the  belly  and 
thighs  of  brass  and  the  legs  of  iron. 

Daniel's  great  prophecy  of  interpretation 
waited  for  its  fulfilment  until  the  sixth  of 
April,  eighteen  hundred  thirty.  Then  did, 
"  the  God  of  heaven  set  up  a  kingdom, 
which  shall  never  be  destroyed ;  and  the 
kingdom  shall  not  be  left  to  other  people  ; 
but  it  shall  stand  for  ever." 

There  was  no  glamour  about  the  founding 
of  this  great  kingdom  seen  by  Daniel  to  be 
destined  for  such  wonderous  power  and  en- 
durance. There  was  no  ostentation,  spec- 
tacle or  show.  It  was  most  simply  done 
in  a  quiet  little  home  in  the  frontier  country 
of  New  York.  Reviewing  its  circumstances 
reminds  us  of  the  experiences  of  Elijah.  He 
found  not  God  in  the  mighty  wind,  in  the 
earthquake,  nor  in  the  fire;  but  in  the  still, 
small  voice.  And  again  of  the  establishing 
of  the  kingdom  of  God  upon  earth  in  the 
Meridian  of  Time.  Christ  the  King  came 
to  earth  as  a  wee  babe  in  the  obscure  little 
town  of  Bethlehem  and  was  reared  in  the 
home  of  common  folk  in  despised  Xazareth. 
(Continuod  011  pnge  57.) 
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IT     IS 
FINISHED 


By  BRYANT    S.    HINCKLEY 


0\  Sunday  last  the  Christian  people  of 
the  warid  commemorated  with  rever- 
ence and  gratitude  the  resurrection  of  the 
Christ. 

When  the  risen  Redeemer  came  forth  from 
the  tomb,  with  His  immortal  body,  the  clock 
of  time  struck  the  supreme  hour  of  the 
world. 

Of  all  the  mornings  that  have  dawned 
upon  the  earth  that  was  the  most  memorable 
and  glorious.  Back  of  it  was  a  record  of 
anguish  and  suffering,  of  fortitude  and 
strength  that  has  called  forth  the  pity  and 
the  praise  of  all  generations  since  that  day. 

According  to  the  beloved  disciple  John, 
the  last  words  that  fell  from  the  fevered  lips 
of  the  Master  when  He  hung  In  agony  on 
the  cross  were:  "  It  is  finished."  He  bowed 
His  head  and  gave  up  the  ghost.  His 
triumph  and  His  glory  lay  in  His  strength 
to  say,  "  It  is  finished." 

This  signified  the  consummation  of  His 
mission  in  mortality.  Some  historians  have 
interpreted  this  utterance  as  a  shout  of 
divine  exultation,  expressing  the  Master's 
victorv  in  a  mortal  struggle  with  suffering, 
the  weight  of  which  cannot  be  described. 
This  was  the  climax  of  His  earthly  life. 
Nothing  had  been  omitted  or  left  undone. 
Evervthing  He  came  to  do  was  finished.  He 
nc\er  wavered,  never  faltered,  but  went 
straight  to  the  end.  If  He  had  given  up 
in  Gethsemanc,  unable  to  finish,  His  glorious 
teachings  would  have  been  forgotten.  His 
works  of  love  and  mercy  lost.  His  divine 
mission  forfeited.  ^^>  repeat,  His  victory 
and   His  glorv  lav   in   His  power  to   say  on 


Calvary,  "  It  is  finished." 

One  of  the  most  searching  and  significant 
questions  that  we  can  put  to  ourselves  im- 
plies this  same  thought :  How  will  we  finish? 
A  fundamental  thing  in  life  is  that  it  must 
be  lived  to  the  very  end.  No  man  can  at 
any  time  boast  that  he  is  secure,  for  as  long 
as  he  lives  there  is  the  question  of  how  he 
will  finish.  Much  depends  on  that.  This 
world  is  built  on  patient  lines,  and  nothing 
of  consequence  is  likely  to  be  accomplished 
without  the  practice  of  this  common  virtue. 
The  power  to  continue  to  the  end  is  the 
power  that  wins. 

Reference  is  frequently  made  to  the 
failures  of  youth.  One  needs  only  to  look 
about  to  discover  that  there  are  collapses 
during     maturity.  Manv     people      start 

brilliantly  and  end  disappointingly.  We  are 
all  voyagers  on  the  ocean  of  life.  No  one 
knows  until  he  gets  well  along  whether  his 
frail  craft  will  weather  all  the  storms  and 
carry  him  safelv  to  the  other  shore,  for  the 
storms  which  beat  upon  all  voyagers  often 
gather  strength  and  furv  as  the  journey 
lengthens. 

W'e  see  about  us  those  who  are  worn 
down  and  weary  with  troubles.  Disappoint- 
ments and  failures  have  furrowed  faces  that 
were  once  bright  with  hope.  The  dreams  of 
earlier  days  have  vanished  during  the  grim 
struggle  with  the  stubborn  realities  of  life. 
Financial  reverses,  unemployment,  and 
apparent  failure  have  eaten  away  their  self- 
respect  and  broken  down  their  morale  ;  and 
their  pride  is  wounded,  their  self-confidence 
impaired.  Responsibilities,      which      are 
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heavy  to  bear,  have  seltled  upon  ihcm  and 
llieir  way  seems  hard. 

Many  lives  fail  from  inability  to  fight  to 
the  end  of  the  day.  There  must  be  no  sur  = 
render.       Life  must  be  lived  to  tlie  end. 

We  see  all  about  us  examples  of  good 
starlei-s   but  poor  stayers. 

Patience  continuance,"  spoken  of  in  the 
scriptures,  seems  to  be  a  |)art  ol  e\er)- 
successful  career. 

In  baseball  it  may  Ix'  important  to  get  to 
third  base,  but  this  depends  chieflN  upon 
what  one  does  when  one  gets  there.  Three- 
quarter  runs  are  never  marked  up  on  the 
scovc  board.  Third  base  is  not  a  destina- 
tion, but  it  is  the  last  little  station  on  the 
road  home.  If  we  die  on  third,  wc  art'  a 
failure.        We   must  get  home  to   score. 

Patient  continuance  "  is  not  onl\-  im- 
portant in  one's  religious  life,  but  is  the 
price  of  most  things  that  ha\'e  an  enduring 
value.  The  world  owes  its  progress  to  this 
virtue.  "  Patient  continuance  "  is  the 
quality  that  conquer  deserts,  discovers  con- 
tinents, revolutionizes  the  world  through  in- 
\'entions,  places  in  the  control  of  man  the 
mighty  forces  of  nature,  builds  rock-ribbed 
and  impregnable  characters.  Those   who 

have  made  the  best  contributions  to  the 
world's  progress,  have  often  done  so  in  the 
face  of  self-denial,  starvation  and  ceaseless 
toil.  There  are  numerous  examples  of 
this.  "  On  the  plains  of  hesitation  blcacii 
the  bones  of  countless  men  who,  at  the  dawn 
of  victory,  sat  down  to  rest,  and  resting 
died."  If  Columbus  had  yielded  to  the  en- 
treaties and  threats  of  his  mutinous  crew 
and  turned  back  on  the  nth  of  October,  he 
never  would  have  discovered  the  new  world 
and  the  efforts  of  a  lifetime  might  have  been 
in  vain. 

If  Paul  had  lost  heart  and  collapsed  while 
he  languished  in  Nero's  dungeon  and  had 
been  unable  to  finish,  all  his  sacrifices,  his 
arduous  labours,  his  marvellous  conversion, 
would  have  meant  nothing.  The  significance 
of  his  life  hung  upon  his  ability  to  sav  at 
last,  "  I  have  fought  a  good  fight;  I  ha\e 
finishetl  mv  course;  I  have  kept  the  faith." 
— ("  Twelve  Tests   of  Character,"   p.    213.) 


It  is  nothing  short  of  tragedy  to  see  strong 
men  surrender  after  a  long  and  hard 
struggle,  whether  it  be  against  poverty  or 
defeated  hope,  or  as  a  result  of  wealth  or 
weakness,  disappointment,  broken  health  or 
what  not,  and  we  have  seen  them.  Twenl\ 
\ears  ago  a  man,  who  for  fifty  years  had  led 
a  blameless  life,  was  trusted  with  public 
lunds.  In  the  handling  of  them  some  were 
misappropriated.  Now  he  is  serving  time 
in  a  federal  prison.  All  that  is  remembered 
of  him  is  this  mistake.  Fifty  years  of  fine 
li\ing  arc  forgotten  and  blotted  out.  He 
failed   to    finish.  How   manv    such   cases 

there  are ! 

The  gloriiied  Redeemer  had  tlu'  hardest 
finish  to  incv  that  an\-  mortal  man  e\er  had. 
Death  by  crucifixion  is  unulterabh-  cruel  and 
brutal.  No  wonder   the   t'ommon  pity   of 

mankind  outlawed  it  1,500  years  ago. 
S|5eaking  of  crucifixion.  Cannon  Farrer  has 
this  to  say:  "  Death  h\  crucifixion  seems 
to  include  all  that  pain  and  death  can  have 
of  horrible  and  ghastly — dizziness,  cramp, 
thirst,  starvation,  sleeplessness,  traumatic 
fever,  tetanus,  publicitv  of  shame,  long  con- 
tinuance of  torment,  horror  of  anticipation, 
mortification  of  untended  wounds — all  in- 
tensified just  up  to  the  point  at  which  they 
can  be  enduretl  at  all,  but  all  stopping  just 
short  of  the  point  which  would  give  to  the 
sufterer  the  relief  of  unconsciousness.  The 
unnatural  position  made  everv  movement 
painful  ;  the  lacerated  veins  and  crushed 
tendons  throbbed  with  incessant  anguish  ; 
the  wounds,  inflamed  by  exposure,  gradu- 
allv  gangrened ;  the  arteries — especially  of 
the  head  and  the  stomach — became  swollen 
and  oppressed  with  surcharged  blood  ;  and 
while  each  variety  of  misery  went  on 
graduallv  increasing,  there  was  added  to 
them  the  intolerable  pang  of  burning  and 
raging  thirst;  and  all  these  physical  compli- 
cations caused  an  internal  excitement  and 
anxiety,  which  made  the  prospect  of  death 
itself — of  death,  the  awful  unknown  enemy, 
at  whose  approach  man  usually  shudders 
most — bear  the  aspect  of  a  delicious  and 
exquisite  release."  ("Life  of  Christ," 
p.  499.) 
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W  c  list  some  ol  ihc  coiumuu  causes  ol 
failure:  Ill-health,  lack  of  hope,  im- 
patience, dishonesty,  moral  weakness.  Our 
time  will  not  permit  a  consideration  of  these. 

'i'his  brings  us  straight  to  the  issue : 
What  will  best  help  a  man  to  finish  well, 
to  maintain  to  the  end  of  his  life  the  strength 
and  purity  of  his  character,  the  soundness  of 
his  ideais,  the  uprightness  of  his  standards, 
his  faith  in  himself,  in  his  Creator  ;  to  never 
surrender  his  integrity ;  to  do  all  this,  no 
matter  how  furiously  the  storms  beat  in  his 
face,  and  at  last  emerge  from  the  maelstrom 
of  life,  unscathed,  triumphant  and  victori- 
ous? This  is  a  question  of  deep  concern  to 
each  of  us,  a  question  we  should  like  to 
have  answered.  There  must  be  a  plan 
which,  if  held  to  and  lived  by,  will  enable 
one  to  do  this.  If  not,  life  is  a  game  of 
chance — a  gamble. 

What  was  it  that  enabled  Paul  to  say  at 
last,  "  I  have  fought  a  good  fight;  I  have 
finished  my  course;  I  have  kept  the  faith  " 
— and  thousands  of  other  intrepid  souls  who 
have  gone  to  the  finish  quietly,  bravely, 
heriocally?  There  is  an  answer.  In  the 
divine  economy  of  the  Almighty  we  are  not 
left  to  drift  upon  life's  unchartered  sea  with- 
out guide  or  compass,  subject  to  every  wind 
that  blows.  The  Plan  which  the  Master 
brought  to  the  world,  which  He  lived  bv  and 
for  which  He  died,  which  is  His  Gospel,  will 
not  only  help  men  who  have  made  good 
starts  to  continue  to  a  fine,  strong  finish, 
but  it  will  help  all  who  have  not  made  so 
good  a  start,  who  may  have  made  ship- 
wrecks of  their  lives,  to  recover,  to  repent 
and  to  fin'sh  strong. 

That  is  the  service  antl  the  mission  of  the 
(iospel  as  taught  by  the  Master.  \o  man 
who  has  subscribed  to  it,  faithfully  lived  it 
and  honoured  it  in  his  lif?,  ever  failed.  He 
may  have  lost  all.  Disappointment  and 
disaster  mav  have  overtaken  him,  but  as 
long  as  he  maintained  his  integrity  and  held 
fast  to  tlie  truth  he  remained  unbeaten  and 
victorious.  If  for  anv  cause  whatsoever  a 
man  surrenders  his  integrity,  forfeits  his 
faith,  forsakes  his  ideals,  he  is  conquered, 
beaten  and  defeated.       Hope  which  springs 


eternally   in   the   human    heart   helps  one   to 
carry  on. 

Without  hope  we  cannot  succeed.  Hope 
is  (iod's  restc^rative  of  the  heart.  It  re- 
news the  human  spirit,  composes  its  troubles 
and  restores  it  to  confidence  and  serenity. 
It  is  the  one  thing  we  cannot  live  without. 
The  hope  that  comes  from  the  assurance  of 
immortality  inspires  and  sustains  those  who 
are  struggling  as  nothing  else  can  do. 

We  answer  again  :  A  settled  faith  in  a 
beneficent  and  all-powerful  God  will 
strengthen  and  steady  one  through  the  fogs 
of  life  as  nothing  else  can  do.  "  The  kind 
of  patience  which  will  carry  a  man  through 
to  a  great  finish  in  his  personal  life  and  in 
his  social  devotions  is  founded  on  religious 
faith.  That  this  universe  is  fundamentally 
a  moral  order,  that  there  are  reason  and 
purpose  in  it,  and  that  what  ought  to  be 
done  can  be  done,  that  as  Carlyle  cried,  '  no 
lie  can  live  forever  ' — these  are  religious 
convictions  which  undergirdle  men  to  carry 
on  when  the  carrying  on  is  hard."  (Twelve 
Tests  of  Character,"  p.  212.) 

The  Master  said  on  one  occasion,  "  This 
man  began  to  build  a  house  but  was  unable 
to  finish."  Sarting-power  and  staying- 
power  are  two  different  things.  Manv  lives 
highly  gifted  with  the  first  fail  for  lack  of 
the  second.  The  question  persists  :  How 
will  we  finish? 

Let  us  hope  that  in  that  distant  da}-  when 
the  final  summons  comes  to  each  of  us,  the 
answer  to  it  may  be  written  large  and  bright 
across  the  records  of  our  lives :  He  finished 
strong. 
"  O  that  each  in  the  dav  of  His  coming  may 

say, 
'  I     have    fought     mv    wav     thro' — I     have 

finished  the  work 
Thou  did'st  give  me  to  to.' 
O  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 

glad  word  : 
'  \\'ell  and  faithfullv  done  ; 
Enter    into    my    joy    and    sit    down    on    my 
throne.'  " 


"  It  is  much  easier  to  be  critical  than  to 
be  correct." — Disraeli. 
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CRITICISM 


By 

PRESIDENT    HEBER  J.  GRANT 

If  a  person  has  a  desire  to  find  fault,  he  can  always  find 
something  to  find  fault  with 


,^^i^V'''S^^e^<-' 


I  CALL  to  mind  that  my  first  public  speech 
in  Tooele,  sixty-one  years  ago,  lasted 
seven  and  one-half  minutes,  and  I  told 
everything  I  couuld  think  of  in  that  seven 
and  one- half  minutes  and  part  of  it  I  told 
twice.  That  night,  as  we  were  going  out 
of  the  meeting,  I  heard  a  man  say:  "  Well, 
it  is  a  pity  that  if  we  have  to  have  a  boy 
preside  over  this  stake  of  Zion,  the  Authori- 
ties of  the  Church  could  not  find  one  with 
enough  sense  to  talk  ten  minutes." 

When  I  heard  that  remark — I  do  not  sup- 
pose it  was  intended  for  my  ears;  or  possi- 
bly the  party  making  it  intended  that  I 
should  hear  it — it  impressed  me  this  way  : 
Here  is  a  man  who  has  come  to  meeting  to 
find  fault.  If  a  person  has  a  desire  to  find 
fault  with  the  organization  of  a  stake  or  of 
a  ward,  or  of  anything  else  in  the  Church,  he 
can  always  find  something  to  find  fault 
about.  But  if  he  has  a  desire  to  go  to  a 
meeting  with  the  intention  of  sustaining,  up- 
holding, and  supporting  whatever  may  be 
decided  upon  by  the  Authorities  of  the 
Church,  he  will  find  something  to  cause  him 
to  rejoice. 

As  an  illustration  on  the  other  hand,  I 
met  a  brother  after  that  meeting  who  shook 
hands  with  me  and  said:  "  Every  particle 
of  strength  and  all  of  the  ability  that  I  as 
an  individual  possess  I  pledge  to  vou.  I 
realize  what  a  great  task  it  must  be  for  you 
as  a  young  man  to  be  called  upon  to  preside 
over  an  entire  stake  of  Zion,  and  you  can 
count  on  me  for  the  very  best  that  is  in  me.'' 
That  is  the  difference. 


We  find  about  what  we  are  looking  for  in 
life.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  if  you  stop  to 
reflect,  there  was  only  one  living  person  who 
had  any  right  to  complain  about  my  being 
made  the  president  of  that  stake,  and  that 
person  was  Heber  J.  Grant.  I  had  a  very 
profitable  business  at  the  time,  making  me 
several  thousand  dollars  a  year,  that  I  had 
to  throw  over  my  shoulder  when  I  was  made 
the  president  of  the  Tooele  Stake  of  Zion. 
My  income  fell  off  nearly  two-thirds.  Out 
of  what  was  left,  I  had  to  keep  a  team  and 
hire  a  boy  to  take  care  of  it,  and  to  drive  to 
Garfield  Beach  every  week  to  meet  me  and 
take  me  back  to  my  home  in  Tooele,  and 
then  I  had  to  travel  around  the  stake. 

In  addition,  I  had  to  pay  donations  in 
Tooele  and  in  Salt  Lake,  because  in  Salt 
Lake  they  said,  "  You  make  your  living 
here;  you  ought  to  help  us."  They  called 
on  me  for  assistance  in  building  the  Salt 
Lake  Assembly  Hall  when  I  was  living  in 
Tooele.  So   my   income  fell  off   and   my 

donations  increased.  I  never  made  a  dollar 
in  Tooele  during  the  two  years  I  was  presi- 
dent of  that  stake,  and  my  expenses  were 
very  much  greater  than  they  had  been  be- 
fore. There  was  no  allowance  made  to 
stake  presidents  for  expenses,  and  at  that 
time  the  Church  did  not  pay  a  dollar  towards 
the  cost  of  erecting  meeting  houses ;  the 
people  did  it  all  themselves.  So  there  was 
one  individual  and  one  only  who  had  any 
right  to  complain  and  that  was  your  humble 
servant. 

(Continued  on  page  60.) 
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SACRAMENT   GEM. 

I  come  lo  Thee  all  penitent, 

I  feel  Thy  love  for  me. 
Dear  Saviour,   in  this  Sarranicnt 

1  do  rememlHT  Thee  ! 

GOSPEL    DOCTRINE. 

Not  every  one  that  saith  unto  nie,  Lord,  Lord,  shall  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ;  but 
he  that  doeth  the  will  of  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven. — Matthew,   Chapter  7,   verse  21. 

GOSPEL    MESSAGE. 

This  people  draweth  nigh  unto  me  with  their  mouth,  and  honoureth  me  with  their  I'ps  ; 
but  their  heart  is  far  from  me.  But  in  vain  do  they  w^orship  me,  teaching  for  doctrines  the 
commandments   of  men. — Matthew,   Chapter   15,  verses  8  and  9. 

SENIORS. 

Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wisdom,  and  the  man  that  getteth  understanding.  For  the 
merchandise  of  it  is  better  than  the  merchandise  of.  silver,  and  the  gain  thereof  than  fine  gold. 

— Proverbs,  Chapter  3,  verses  13  and   14. 

JUNIORS. 

Repent,  and  be  baptized  everyone  of  you  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  for  the  remission  of 
sins,  and  ye  shall  receive  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost. — Acts,  Chapter  2,  ver.se  38. 

INTERMEDIATE    CLASSES. 

Now  faith  is  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for,  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen. 

— Hebrews,  Chapter  11,  verse  i. 

PRIMARY. 

Oh,  how  may  I,  a  little  child, 
Please  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord? 
Believe  in  Him  and  be  baptized 
According  to  His  word. 

KINDERGARTEN. 

Help  me  to  be  good,  kind  and  gentle  to-day, 
.A.nd  mind   what   my   father  and  mother   shall  say ; 
In  the  dear  name  of  Jesus,  so  loving  and  mild, 
I  ask  Thee  to  bless  me  and  keep  me  Thy  child. 
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Branch  Teachers*  Message  for  Aprils  1942 

HONESTY 

A  MID  the  thunderings  of  Mount  Sinai,  God  ga\e  to  Israel  the  ten  commandments,  two  of 
**     which  specifically  deal  with  honesty. 

"  Thou  shalt  not  steal  "  came  as  a  sharp  denunciation  of  this  unrighteous  act.  Why 
should  men  steal  from  one  another?  Can  anyone  have  pride  in  possessing  that  wKich 
belonged  to  another?  Can  an  individual  hope  to  profit  from  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of  stolen 
wares?  The  thief  is  his  own  accuser.  Even  though  his  theft  is  undiscovered,  he  has  that 
incompatible  feeling  within  him  which  makes  him  ashamed  of  his  own  acts. 

"  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbour  "  thundered  from  the  mouth  of 
God  and  challenged  every  living  soul  to  a  crusade  against  vicious  lying  or  evil  speaking  of 
one  another.       What  can  it  proHt  any  man  to  misrepresent  or  to  speak   an  untruth?  The 

person  who  seeks  to  establish  himself  at  the  expense  of  his  neighbour  is  building  upon  a 
foundation  sure  to  crumble  in  time,  to  his  utter  shame. 

To  be  known  for  being  dishonest,  whether  it  be  stealing  or  bearing  false  witness,  or  any 
other  form  of  dishonesty,  is  to  make  one  worthy  of  social  and  righteous  contempt. 

On  the  other  hand,  consider  the  worthiness  of  the  man  who  is  honest  and  fair  in  all  his 
dealings.  How  welcome  in  all  society  is  he  who  speaks  well  of  his  fellow  men  or  holds  his 
tongue  in  silence.       He  is  the  person  who  pleases  and  loves,  and,  therefore,  is  lo\-ed  of  God. 

Members  of  the  Church  should  be  known  for  their  honesty  and  truthfulness.  Let  us  con- 
tinuously look  to  our  own  lives  and  examine  ourselves  carefuUv  with  a  prayer  in  our  hearts 
that  the  Lord  will  give  us  the  power  to  recognize  our  weaknesses  and  the  strength  to  overcome 
them. 


"In    The     Days    of    These    Kings." — Continued 
from  page  50. 

To  found  His  kingdom.  He  walked  out  upon 
the  seashore  and  there  called  to  Him  humble 
fishermen,  whom,  with  others.  He  later 
charged  with  the  responsibility  of  develop- 
ing the  kingdom. 

So  it  was  in  the  fulfilment  of  this-  great 
propehcy  of  Daniel.  A  few  humble  country 
people  assembled  in  the  quiet  little  home  of 
Peter  Whitmer  in  Fayette,  Seneca  Co.,  New 
York,  and  there  organized  the  Church  of 
Jesus    Christ    of    Latter-day    Saints    which 

shall  never  be  destroyed,  or  left  to  other 
people,"  but  "  shall  stand  for  ever." 

F'rom  its  verv  inception  all  the  fury 
of  Satanic  power  seems  to  have  been  arrayed 
against  it.  It  has  been  "ever}'where  spoken 
against."  Its  adherants  have  been  maligned, 
persecuted,  whipped,  driven  from  their 
homes,  robbed  and  murdered.  Thcv  ha\e 
laid  their  all  on  the  altar  of  sacrifice  and  the 
God  whose  kingdom  they  were  striving  to 
establish  has  blessed  them  as  perhaps  no 
other  people  have  been  blessed.  The  doc- 
trines and  teachings  of  this  people  have  been 


ignorantly  attacked  and  ridiculed  by  the  un- 
learned. They  have  been  analyzed,  criti- 
cized and  satirized  by  the  learned  ;  but  all 
this  has  only  served  as  a  buffer  to  polish  and 
bring  out  the  lustre  of  the  gems  that  they 
are,  and  vindicate  their  genuineness  as  eter- 
nal truths. 

Beginning  with  a  membership  of  six,  the 
kingdom  has  grown  into  numbers  uncounted 
by  man  ;  eight  hundred  thousand  are  now  on 
the  records  of  the  living.  Approximately 
60,000  messengers  have  been  sent  into  all 
the  civilized  nations  of  the  world  and  from 
them  have  gathered  the  honest  in  heart  who 
would  hear  and  heed  the  truth  and  they  have- 
become  happy  and  free  members  of  the 
kingdom. 

Since  "  the  God  of  heaven  set  up  His 
kingdom  "  many  other  kingdoms  have  been 

broken  in  pieces  and  consumed."  The 
process  is  still  in  progress  and  will  continue 
until,  "  The  kingdoms  of  this  world  are  be- 
come the  kingdoms  of  our  Lord,  and  his 
Christ  ;  and  he  shall  reign  for  ever  and 
ever." 
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HEAVEN 

By  ROE  FULKERSON 

From  "The  Kiwanis  Magazine"  by 
permission  of  the  Author 


CAN  vou  imagine  a  pint  sized  Santa 
Glaus? 

That's  what  he  looks  like,  with  his  merry 
blue  eyes  and  his  white  whiskers.  You  just 
know  he  keeps  his  fur  trimmed  red  suit 
somewhere  in  a  back  room  of  the  little  shop 
in  which  he  sells  garden  tools,  fertilizer,  in- 
sect poisons  and  all  the  things  that  the  ladies 
of  the  Garden  Glub  talk  about  so  wisely,  and 
of  which  I  know  so  little. 

It  all  started  when  one  of  my  citrus  grow- 
ing friends  gave  our  daughter  a  small  lemon 
tree  which  we  planted  in  the  side  yard.  She 
came  in  one  day  and  told  me  that  a  colony 
of  aphis  has  set  up  housekeeping  on  her 
lemon  tress,  and  we  went  down  town  to  con- 
sult the  old  gentleman  who  runs  the  seed 
store. 

He  sat  down  on  a  bag  of  grass  seed  and 
listened  attentively  as  my  little  girl  told  him 
all  about  it.  Looking  at  her  over  the  pair 
of  spectacles  which  seem  to  be  permanent 
equipment  down  on  the  end  of  his  nose,  he 
explained  (true  or  not,  ask  a  Garden  Club 
lady) !  that  aphis  are  really  ant  cows.  The 
ants  hatch  them  out  underground  and  carry 
them  up  onto  the  tender  green  leaves  of  the 
tree,  just  as  a  farmer  dri\es  his  cows  out  to 
the  meadow  to  graze.  The  aphis  exude 
a  kind  of  ant  milk  which  the  ants  gather  like 
a  farmer  milks  his  cows. 

He  sold  us  something  to  spray  on  the 
aphis  and  some  sticky  stuff  to  paint  a  belt 
around  the  base  of  the  tree  so  that  the  ants 
couldn't  climb  up  over  it  and  pasture  any 
more  of  their  cows  on  the  tender  young 
lemon  leaves. 

The  tansaction  being  completed  to  the 
sat' sf action  of  my  small  daughter  and  the 
little  old  gentleman  with  the  merry  blue  eyes 


and  the  white  whiskers,  we  started  oul,  but 
he  stopped  us  long  enough  to  give  her  a 
present.  The    present    was    a    dry    and 

wrinlked     bulb    which    he     insisted    was     a 

hyacinthus  onion."  He  gave  her  careful 
directions  as  to  what  to  do  with  it. 

The  doing  took  us  on  an  expedition  down 
to  the  beach  where  we  gathered  about  a  pint 
of  miniature  shells  and  small  pieces  of  coral. 
These  we  washed  under  the  spigot  to  remove 
any  salt  left  from  their  life  in  the  ocean. 
Then  we  proceeded  as  directed. 

We  put  the  bulb  in  the  bottom  of  a  heavy 
jug,  filled  in  around  it  with  the  shells  and 
the  coral,  and  finally  covered  the  whole 
business  with  water  and  set  it  in  a  dark 
closet  to  sprout. 

Yesterday  she  ran  to  me  all  excitement 
and  demanded  that  I  go  to  her  room  and  see 
her  "  hyacinthus  onion."  When  I  opened 
the  door,  a  wave  of  fragrance  rolled  over 
me.  There  was  a  pure  white  hyacinth  in 

full  bloom.  The  green  leaves  had  pushed 
up  through  the  shells  and  out  of  this  cluster 
had  come  a  spike  of  white  flowers  as  large 
around  as  mv  wrist,  and  five  or  six  inches 
long. 

The  leaves  and  the  flower  spike  were  ten 
times  the  size  of  that  shrivelled  old  bulb  we 
put  in  the  bottom  of  that  jug,  and  the  whole 
th"ng  was  as  pretty  as  anything  ever  created 
bv  the  God  who  loves  beauty. 

You  can't  have  miracles  like  that  happen 
right  under  your  ver\'  nose  without 
strengthening  your  faith  in  Almightv  God  ; 
without  fortifying  your  belief  in  a  life  be- 
yond the  grave.  Heaven  becomes  a  very 
real  place. 

The  leaves  of  that  hyacinth  had  died  down 
with  last  year's  frost.  The  bulb  had 
shrivelled  and  wrinkled  and  drawn  into  itself 
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before  the  little  old  man  placed  it  in  my 
daug^hter's  hand.  Then  we  had  planted  it 
— buried  it,  if  you  will — and  when  the 
fulness  of  time  had  come,  it  was  resurrected 
and  came  forth  in  all  its  beauty  out  of  its 
grave  of  shells  and  coral. 

If  a  silly  little  bulb  can  do  a  thing-  like  that 
in  the  working  out  of  His  divine  plan,  then 
I  am  not  a  bit  worried  about  Heaven  for  the 
rest  of  us. 

No  free  thinking  modern  can  tell  me  that 
when  I  get  put  down  below  the  ground,  it  is 
the  end  of  me  forever  and  forever.  If  that 
beautiful  flower  can  be  resurrected  out  of 
that  dry  and  shrivelled  bulb,  then  I  know 
positively  that  some  way,  some  day,  some- 
how, I,  too,  will  live  again  and  will  know  it. 

I  know  that  I  am  not  very  pretty.  Some 
one  may  have  said  that  I  have  a  kind  face, 
or  that  I  look  good  natured,  but  no  one  has 
ever  felt  it  possible  to  convince  me  that  I 
am  pretty.  So,  when  I  come  back  again, 
I  don't  expect  to  be  beautiful  like  that 
hyacinth,    but   that  is   unimportant.  The 

important  thing  is  that  I  am  coming  back  ! 

I  don't  know  much  about  Heaven.  I  have 
read  the  Bible  with  diligence  and  I  have 
listened  impartially  to  priest,  preacher  and 
rabbi.  The  Bible,  and  they,  are  all  pretty 
vague  about  Heaven,  but  it  has  always 
seemed  to  me  that  this  very  vagueness  is  the 
best  possible  thing. 

One  of  my  friends  said  of  a  neighbour, 
"  Tom   is   a   good   man.  He   is  gong  to 

Heaven  when  he  dies,  but  he  isn't  going  to 
be  satisfied  with  the  place!  " 

If  there  were  a  definite  description  of 
Heaven  in  Holv  Writ,  a  lot  of  folks  would 
decide   they   didn't  like  it.  I  have   some 

friends  I  know  wouldn't  like  it  if  it  had  no 
golf  course.  I  know  others  who  wouldn't 
be  happy  there  without  a  ten -cent  limit 
poker  game,  and  I  know  that  if  there  were 
no  rivers  and  oceans,  I  would  miss  the  fish- 
ing !  I  believe  it  is  best  that  the  details  of 
Heaven  have  been  left  vague. 

You  can  imagine  your  Heaven  and  I  can 
imagine  mine,  and  no  matter  what  we  find 
when  we  get  there,  I  know  we  are  goino-  to 
enjov   it  as  much   as   that   hyacinth  enjoyed 


and  leaned  towards  the  mellow  sunshine  it 
found  on  my  daughter's  windowsill. 

□   □  

THE  STONE   OF  THE 
SEPULCHER 

By  SUSAN  COOLIDGE 

"How  shall  the  stone  be  rolled  away?" 
Thus  questioned  they,  the  women  three, 
Who  at  dim  dawn  went  forth  to  see 
The  sealed  and  closely  guarded  cell 
Where  slept  the  Lord  they  loved  so  well. 
First  of  all  Easter  sacrifice. 
The  linen  and  the  burial  spice. 
They  carried,  as  with  anxious  speech 
They  sadly  questioned,  each  to  each  : 
Still  as  they  near  and  nearer  drew 
The  puzzle  and  the  terror  grew. 
And  none  had  word  of  cheer  to  say ; 
But  lo,  the  stone  was  rolled  away ! 

"  How  shall  the  stone  be  rolled  away?  " 
So,  like  the  Marys,  question  we. 
As  looking  on  we  dimly  see 
Some  mighty  barrier  raise  its  head 
To  bar  the  path  we  needs  must  tread. 
Our  little  strength  seems  weakness  made. 
Our  hearts  are  faint  and  sore  afraid  ; 
Drooping  we  journev  on  alone. 
We  only  mark  the  heavy  stone. 
We  do  not  see  the  helping  love 
Which  moves  before  us  as  we  move. 
Which  chides  our  faithless,  vain  dismay. 
And  rolls  for  us  the  stone  away. 

"  How  shall  the  stone  be  rolled  away?  " 
Ah,  many  a  heart,  wath  terrors  pent. 
Has  breathed  the  question   as  it  went. 
With   faltering  feet  and   failing  breath. 
In  the  chill  company  of  death, 
Adown  the  narrow  path  and  straight, 
Which  all  must  traverse  soon  or  late. 
And  nearing  thus  the  dreaded  tomb, 
Just  in  the  thickest,  deepest  gloom. 
Has  heard  the  stir  of  angel  wings. 
Dear  voices,    sweetest  welcomings 
And,  as  on  that  first  Easter  day. 
Has  found  the  dread  stone  rolled  away ! 
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Criticism. — Contimud  iroiii  paj^o  oo. 

Jolin  Taylor,  the  president  of  the  C'liurch, 
and  both  of  his  counsellors,  and  yXpostle 
Francis  M.  Lyman  were  the  Authorities  that 
came  out  to  'looele  to  instal  me.  I  suppose 
they  thouf^ht  it  needed  an  immense  amount 
of  auth()rit\'  lo  put  in  a  Noun^;  man  as  tiie 
president  of  that  slake,  and  they  were  there 
to  do  it. 

I  took  it  for  granted  that  the  Lord  wanted 
me  to  go  th;.re  or  Hrotiier  Taylor  would  not 
have  been  inspired  lo  (-all  me  there.  1  did 
not  want   the  job.  I  often  said  to  Brother 

Lyman  :  "  I  wouki  be  simply  delighted  if 
they  would  call  me  on  a  mission  for  ten 
years,  with  the  privilege  after  ten  years  of 
going  back  to  Salt  Lake  to  be  born  again, 
financially  speaking,  instead  of  being  buried 
alive  out  here.  I  can  never  get  out  of  this 
job  as  long  as  I  behave  myself.  I  am  stuck 
here  forever ;  I  cannot  afford  to  resign  ;  I 
know  the  Ciospel  is  true,  and  I  will  stick  with 
it."  I  did  not  see  any  way  out  of  it  except 
lo  act  in  such  a  way  that  they  would  put  me 
out  of  the  position. 

I  had  no  doubt  but  that  I  could  do  my 
dutv  out  in  Tooele.  I  had  no  doubt,  not- 
withstanding my  lack  of  ability,  but  that  I 
could  do  mv  duty  in  the  Church  as  one  ol 
the  Apostles,  and,  notwithstanding  I  felt  it 
was  beyond  my  capacity  to  be  the  President 
of  this  Church,  when,  in  the  providences  of 
the  Lord,  that  call  came  to  me,  I  had  no 
doubt  that  I  would  be  given  the  power  to 
discharge  the  responsibilities  that  devolved 
upon  me.  I  believed  that  unless  the  Lord 
would  give  me  the  ability  and  the  power  to 
accomplish  the  labours  that  came  my  way, 
I  never  would  have  been  made  the  President 


of  the  Church. 

1  told  the  people  in  iOoele  County,  in  that 
seven-and-one-half  minute  speech,  that 
there  should  not  be  a  man  in  Tooele  County 
who  had  no  mori-  means  that  I  had  who 
would  do  more  for  building  meetinghouses, 
who  would  do  more  for  an\  public  enterprise 
in  that  county,  than  I  would  do;  that  there 
who  had  no  more  means  than  I  had  who 
would  li\f  the  Word  of  Wisdom  mi^re 
strictly  than  I  would  ;  that  there  should  not 
be  a  man  there  who  would  be  a  more  con- 
scientious tithepayer ;  and  that  I  would  do 
everything  the  equal  of  any  other  man,  as 
far  as  my  ability  would  allow  me  to  do,  that 
I  required  of  any  other  man.  I  am  a  firm 
believer  in  saying  "  Come  on  "  instead  of 
saying  "  Go." 

They  may  ha\  e  sung  there  that  day — I  am 
inclined  to  think  they  did — "' \\'e  Thank 
Thee,   O  God,    For  a  Prophet."  I   have 

travelled  six  solid  weeks  at  a  time  in 
different  settlements  and  heard,  "We  Thank 
Thee,  O  God,  For  a  Prophet,"  sung  in 
every  one  of  them  ;  and  I  have  thought  time 
and  time  again  that  there  were  any  number 
of  Latterday  Saints  who  ought  to  put  a  post- 
script on  it  and  say,  "  We  thank  Thee,  O 
God,  for  a  Prophet,  to  guide  us  in  these 
latter  days,  provided  he  guides  us  the  way 
we  want  to  be  guided." 

Of  course  things  in  or  out  of  the  Church 
do  not  always  go  to  please  us,  personalh  , 
but  the  thing  for  each  and  every  individual 
to  do  is  to  make  up  his  or  her  mind  that  he 
or  she  is  going  to  do  the  thing  the  Lord 
would  like  rather  than  making  himself  un- 
happy by  seeking  cause  for  criticism. 


GOSPEL  STANDARDS.— By  President  Heber  J.  Grant 


Some  people  think  they  are  not  appre- 
ciated and  are  not  allowed  sufficient  scope 
for   usefulness.  There  is  but  one  person 

who  can   curtail  an  individual's   usefulness, 
and  that  is  himself. 


Nothing  destroys  the  individuality  of  a 
man,  a  w^oman,  or  a  child  as  much  as  the 
failure  to  be  self-reliant. 


The  accomplishments  of  our  people  have 
been  brought  about  by  pulling  together,  by 
"  teamwork,"  by  absolute  unity  and  co- 
operation. 


We  have  started  out  for  life  eternal,  the 
greatest  of  all  gifts  of  God  to  man,  and 
keeping  the  commandments  of  God  will 
bring  it  to  us. 
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Our  Roll  of  Honour. 

We  deeply  regret  the  death  of  Brother 
Waldron  M.  Smith,  whom,  we  are  informed, 
was  killed  in  action,  somewhere  "  up 
North  "  on  the  nth  of  February.  Readers 
of  the  Messenger  will  remember  the  splendid 
tribute  to  Waldron  from  his  father,  Tex,  in 
the  last  issue.  This  young-  man  was  but  i8 
years  of  age.  We  are  all  proud  of  him. 
He  has  gone  to  that  world  where  there  is  no 
more  strife  and  conflict.  Members  and 
friends  extend  their  sympathy  to  Brother  and 
Sister  Tex  Smith  and  W^aldron's  sisters, 
Joy  and  Signe. 

"  Ramah  "  Branch  held  a  fitting  memo- 
rial service  for  Waldron  on  Sunday  evening, 
the  ist  of  March.  After  the  closing  hymn 
a  bugler  from  a  Kimberley  Regiment  played 
"  The  Last  Post." 


Brother  Leslie  Orton,  of  the  "  Ramah  " 
Branch  Sunday  School  Superintendency,  had 
his  leave  cancelled  and  went  into  the  Army 
on  the  loth  of  March.  Leslie's  father  is 
taking  his  son's  place  in  the  Sunday  School 
work.       God  bless  them  both. 

Sister  Winsome  Hancock  and  Brother 
Melvie  Jakins  will  be  married  in  Boksburg 
on  the  4th  of  April  by  President  R.  E. 
Folland.  A  reception  will  be  held  in  the 
Boksburg  Town  Hall  right  after.  We  all 
wish  them  the  very  best  of  everything. 

District  President  J.  Goulden  Evans,  of 
the  Transvaal,  visited  members  in  Potchcf- 
stroom  on  the  6th  of  March. 

The  Springs  Branch  held  their  opening- 
have  the  true  Gospel  spirit. 


social  on  the  28th  of  Februar}'.  "Liahona" 
held  their  opening  social  at  the  homo  of 
Brother  and  Sister  Fred  Sp>ear's  home  on 
the  6th  of  March.  District  President  and 
Sister  Evans  were  in  attendance. 

Brother  Tex  Smith  has  been  transferred 
to   Durban    from   Port    Elizabeth.  Sister 

Kitty  Smith  has  more  trouble  to  worry  her, 
Signe  was  sent  to  the  Fever  Hospital  in 
Johannesburg  with  diphtheria.  We  are 
pleased  to  learn  that  she  is  progressing* 
satisfactorily. 

We  congratulate  Brother  and  Sister  D.  C. 
Jubber,  of  Springs,  on  the  birth  of  a  fine 
daughter  on  the  4th  of  March  ;  also  Brother 
and  Sister  Wm.  Davey,  of  Springs,  who 
also  had  a  babv  daughter  on  the  ist  of 
March. 

Sister  Eileen  Phillips,  of  East  Geduld,  has 
been  very  ill,  and  Brother  Raymond  Phillips 
fractured   his  arm.  We  are  pleased  that 

thev  are  improving. 

"  Minute  Man  "  Dick  Jakins  has  now  left 
for  somewhere  "  up  North.''  We  pray  for 
his  safe  return. 

Sister  Muriel  Dean  and  daughter  Patricia 
visited  Sister  Dean's  mother  in  Springs. 
Their  home  is  in  East  London. 

Sister  Charlotte  Hancock,  of  Durban,  will 
spend  a  couple  of  months  visiting  her  son 
in  \'an  Dyk,  after  attending  her  grand- 
dau'^hter's  w^edding. 

.Although  not  fully  organized  at  nrcsent 
as  a  Relief  Societv,  the  Sisters  in  Durban 
performed  their  duties  in  assisting  families 
in  need  during  the  past  few  months.       They 

Brother      Michael      .Smith,      of      Durban, 
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rccci\ed  some  bad  burns  while  at  his  work 
recently.       We  are  pleased  at  his  recovery. 

Brollicr  and  Sister  C  B.  Spear,  of  Hloem- 
fonlcin,  spent  the  long  h^astcr  weeU-end 
visiting  in  Johannesburg. 

W'e  are  pleased  to  learn  that  Brother 
B.  A.  T.  Jubber,  of  liast  London,  is  out  ot 
the  hospital  and,  although  wery  weak,  is 
making  good  progress. 

Lieut.  Sam.  j.  Rayner  has  been  trans- 
ferred to  the  Cape  from  the  Transvaal. 
"  (Jumorah  "  is  making  good  use  of  his 
musical  ability. 

After  a  very  brief  period  away  since  his 
lea\e,  Brother  John  Wilson  returned  to  the 
Cape  for  another  short  visit. 

Brother  Cedric  \'ice,  passed  out,  received 
his  commission  and  wings,  visited  his 
mother  at  Margate  then  left  for  the 
"  North." 

Brother  Derrick  \'ice.  of  Johannesburg, 
also  visited  his  mother  at  Margate  while  on 
his  leave. 

It  has  been  reported  that  Brother  Lance 
Jubber  was  in  a  hospital  in  Egypt.  We  pray 
for  his  rapid  recovery. 

Our  navy  representative.  Brother  Alfred 
Shelver,  of  Molteno,  was  a  welcome  visitor 
at  "  Cumorah  "  while  stationed  at  Simon's 
Town. 

Brother  Sid  Spear  is  at  Lyttleton  Air 
School,  after  some  time  "  up  North." 
Brothers  Harry  and  Dick  are  still  somewhere 
"  up  North." 

Sister  Violet  Taylor  took  a  few  of  our 
musical  members  with  her  to  help  entertain 
the  convalescent  soldiers  at  Muizenberg 
recently,  expressing  her  appreciation  for  the 
care  they  gave  her  son,  Neville,  who  has  re- 
covered from  a  painful  foot  injury. 

President  and  Sister  FoUand  entertained 
some  Navy  boys  at  a  camp  in  Simon's 
Town  with  still  and  motion  pictures  on  the 
nth  of  March. 

The  Mowbray  Opening  Social  was  held  on 
the   5th  of  March   at   "  Cumorah." 

In  honour  of  the  Relief  Society  Centen- 
nial, the  Sunday  evening  of  March  15th  was 
given  over  by  the  Mowbray  Branch  Presi- 
dencv  to  the  Mowbrav  Relief  Society.       A 


splendid  appropriate  service  was  conducted 
by   these  competent    women.  To  further 

celebrate  this  important  date,  the  Relief 
.Society  women  of  Mowbray  held  a  dinner  for 
all  their  workers  and  partners  on  the  jist  of 
March. 

"  Cumorah  "  was  pleased  to  welcome  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Robert  Porter  and  small  son 
Philip,  of  .Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.  They  were 
on  holiday  from  their  place  of  present  resi- 
denci'    in    Northern    Rhodesia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dan.  R.  Wanberg,  who 
have  been  \isiling  in  the  Cape  for  the  past 
few  months,  returned  to  their  home  at  the 
Kloof,  Natal,  on  the  21st  of  March. 

We  recently  received  word  that  our  former 
missionar\,  Klder  Ray  F.  Marsh,  was 
married  to  Miss  Myrtle  Checketts,  of  Salt 
Lake  City,  in  the  Salt  Lake  Temple  on  the 
8th    of   January.  They   will    make   their 

home  in  Puerto  Rico.  We  all  wish  them 
every  happiness. 

Brother  Wentzel  Everton,  of  Port  Eliza- 
beth, is  now  stationed  at  the  Cape. 

Sergeant  Douglas  Camm,  of  the  R.A.F., 
visited  at  "  Cumorah  "  before  leaving  for 
ports  unknown. 

Brother  George  C.  (ianter,  Mission 
^'. M.M.I. A.  Supervisor,  visited  the  Cape  on 
business  during  the  first  of  March. 

Well!  Well!  .Sister  Fourie,  Primary 
Supervisor,  and  "  Uncle  Arv}-  "  are  proud 
grandparents  again,  daughter  Iris  gave 
birth  to  a  boy  on  the  26th  of  March  at 
Wankle,  Southern  Rhodesia. 

Leading  Seaman  (or  has  he  been  pro- 
moted?) Vincent  Swart  gave  the  Mowbray 
congregation  a  pleasant  surprise  by  appear- 
ing at  Church  recently. 

Newly-weds  Brother  and  Sister  Melvie 
Jakins  expect  to  spend  their  honeymoon  at 
the  Cape  in  April. 

Tlie  National  Day  of  Prayer  was  observed 
by  all  the  branches  of  the  Mission  with 
appropriate  services  on  the  29th  of  March. 

The  Transvaal  Conference  will  be  held  at 
"  Ramah  "  on  the  12th  of  April,  instead  of 
the  5th  as  previously  announced.  Presi- 
dent and  Sister  Folland  expect  to  be  in 
attendance. 
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First   Aid. 

It  was  at  the  first  aid  lecture  and  tlie  doctor 
liad  just  asked  a  listener  what  he  would  do  if  he 
]iad  rescued  a  man  from  drowniiifz;.  "  Lay  him 
on  his  chest  and  apply  artificial  respiration, " 
was  tile  reply. 

"  But,"  said  the  doctor,  "  what  if  the  man 
had  a  broken  rib!^  " 

"  Then  I'd  lay  him  on  his  back  and  use  his 
arms  to  apply  Sylvester's  method." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  doctor,  "  but  suppose  his 
arms  were  broken,  too?  " 

"  Then,"  answered  the  man,  "  I'd  throw  the 
blighter  back  and  let  scnneone  else  find  him." 

□  □ 

Lousy  Joke. 

"  Little  boy,  do  both  of  your  dogs  liave 
licences  ?" 

"Yes,   sir!  They're  just  covered   with  tliem." 

Some  Imagination. 

Teacher:    ".Johnny,  can  you  define  nonsense.^" 
Johnny:    "Yes.   teacher — an  elephant  hanging 
over  a   cliff  with  his  tail   tied  to  a   dai.sy.'' 

□  □ 

Heavenly. 

"  My   wife's   an   angel   in   thi'ee  ways." 

"  How  remarkable.     How's  that?  " 

"Well,    finst.    she's    always    up    in    the    air; 

second,    she's  alw^ays   harping;   third,    she   never 

has  an  earthlv  thing  to  wear." 
B     □ 

Lucky  Apollo. 

"T  read  in  a  book  that  Apollo  was  chasing  a 
nymiDh  and  she  turned  into  a  tree." 

"  He  was  lucky.       The  one  I'm  chasing  always 
turuis  into  a  jewellery  shop  or  a  restaurant." 
'  □     □ 

Opportunity. 

A  bov  rushed  into  a  chemist  shop.  "  Fatlier's 
being  chased  bv  a  bull!  "  he  cried. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  expect  me  to  do  .^  "  asked 
the  clerk. 

"  Gimme  a  roll  of  film  for  my  camera — and 
hurry  up!  " 


On  Courage. 

A  man  may  have  moie  courage  tlian  a  woman, 
but  he  doesn't  have  half  the  cliance  to  show  his 
backbone. 

□  □ 

Whack! 

Tailor:  "And  how  would  you  like  a  belt  in 
the  back  mit  a  cuff  in  the  pants?  " 

Irritated  Customer:  "How  would  you  like  a 
sock  in  the  nose?  " 

□  □ 

Resourceful. 

"  I've  made  the  tea  for  the  guests,  ma'am." 
"  Then    you   found   the    tea    strainer    we   mis- 
laid ?  " 

"  No— but  I  used  the  flv  swatter." 
"  You  what?  " 

"  Oh.  don't  worry— I  used  the  old  one." 
a    □ 

Only  2i  Minutes. 

Len  Taylor:  "What's  worrying  you  this 
bright  Sunday  morning    " 

Vi  :  "  Oh,  T  must  talk  for  2i  minutes  in 
Sunday  School." 

Len  :  "  That  shouldn't  bother  you.     I've  heard 
you   talk    for  "2}   hours   without  .stopping." 
No  Petrol. 

Harvey  Evans:  "  Dad,  T  ?ieed  an  encyclopedia 
for  school." 

.1.  Goulden :  "Nothing  doing;  you  can  walk 
to  school  like  I  did." 

ra    □ 

Plain  To  Be  Seen. 

Mrs.  :  "  Doesn't  that  contralto  singer  luive  a 
very  large  7-epertoire?  " 

Mr.  :  "  Yes.  and  that  dress  she's  wearing 
makes  it  look  a  lot  worse." 

□  a 

Snoektown? 

Voice  (on  phone)  :  "  Hello,  is  this  the  Fire 
Deoartment  ?  " 

Lieutenant;    "Yes,   what   is   it?"" 

Voice-  "How  far  is  it  to  tlie  nearest  alarm 
box?  Mv  house  is  on  fire  and  I  want  to  turn 
in  an   alarm.'' 
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MISSION    PERSONNEL    AND    ADDRESSES 

Mis.sion   I'losident — 

Richard   E.   Folluiul.    "  Ciiinorah,"   Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P.     Phone  6 — 3334. 
Relief  Society  Supervisor  and   Women's  Auxiliary  Advisor — 

Josephine  H.   Foliand,   "  Cuniorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 
Primary  Supervisor — 

JohaiUKt  Fourio,   "  Fairview."  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P.     Phone  6 — 3074. 
Genealogical  Supervisor — 

Madge  Halse,  "  Marcourt,"   Main  Road,  Eerste  River,  C.P. 
V.W.M.T.A.  Supervisor — 

Golda  Evans,  14,  Juno  Street,  Kensington,  Johannesburg,   Tvl.        Phone   24 — 3094. 
Y. M.M.I. A.  Supervisor — 

George    C.    Ganter,    187,    Kitchener   Avenue,  Kensington,  Johannesburg,  Tvl.         Phone 
251648. 

CAPE   DISTRICT: 

Mowbray  Branch:    "  Ciimorah,"   Main   Road.  Lieut.   Daniel   A.   Cherrett,   President, 

c/o  "  St.  George's  Villa."   Forrest  Road,  Rondebosch.     Phone  6 — 4459. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10..'!0  a.m.   and   7.00  p.m. 
Northern    Suburbs    Branch:   Leslie   Halse,  Acting  President,    "Marcourt,"   Main   Road, 

Eerste  River. 
SERVICES:   Sunday  School.   10.0  a.m.,    "Marcourt,"    Eerste  River. 

Sunday  School,   10.0  a.m.,    and  7.0  p.m.,   19,  Saldanha  Road,   Epping  Garden 
Village. 

TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT: 

J.    Gonlden   Evans,   President,    14,   Juno  Street,    Kensington,   Johannesburg.  Phone 

24—3094. 

Ramah   Branch:  395,  Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg.    J.  Goulden  Evans,  President. 
Phone  24—3094. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,   10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Liahona   Branch:   Ariel  T.   Smith,   President,  61,   Victoria   St.,    Rosettenville,  Johannes- 
burg.      Phone  32—4461. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30  a.m.,  Kenilworth  Hall,   Eraser  Street,   and  7.30   p.m.,    20, 
Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville. 

Springs   Branch:  TufFnell  Studios,    2nd  Avenue,   Springs.       I.  C.  Louw,  President. 
8.  M^Cann  Avenue,  Selection  Park,  Springs. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

North- Western   Branch:   William  H.  Brummer,  President,  37,  Alberts  Road,  Nevvlands, 
Johannesburg.     Phone  35 — 9^64. 

Pretoria  Branch:  Irene  Lane.  Supervisor,  101,  Esselen  Street,  Sunnyside. 

SERVICES  :  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL  DISTRICT: 

Durban  Branch:  7,  Buchanan  Building,  West  and  Russel  Street*.     John  Moore,  Presi- 
dent,  n.   Carters  Avenue. 
SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m. 

EASTERN   PROVINCE   DISTRICT: 

Port  Fl'zabeth  Branch:  Foresters'  Hall,  Palm  Street.       Robert  J.  Doller,  Preeident,  24, 

Paihvav  Cottage,  off   Forest  Hill   Road. 
SERVICES:   Sundav,  10.30  am.  and   7.30  p.m. 

East  London  Branch:  B.  A.  T.  Jubber,  President.  5.  Nahoon  View  Road. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10  30  a.m.,  97,  Vincent     Road,  Vincent. 

BLOEMFOMTEIN    BRANCH; 

C.   B.   Spear.  President,  P.O.   Box  50. 
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